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7he Second Honeymoon

By RUBY M. AYRES
Author of “The Woman Hater” and “The Black Sheep”

THIS STARTS THE STORY
O , Olub mon, depend-
o 'ﬂm:'fv fain, on an erralic elder
Nor, engagea Mmself to a bsauti-
“motress, c;nm- Farrow. Bhe filla
and in desporation he rushea (o
boyhood sweetheart, Christine
yatt, for sym dhy. “Bangater,”
fmmy's ;mvul, {a introduced to Ohris-
and her mother and ascompanies
mn fo the thealre and afterward to
‘@ fashionable cafe. He iwonders why
immy (8 not more inderestad in Chris-
, who so eageri ::own her dg:tgm
] com a a surroundings
- “Iiu iaph.:!ﬂnl visit (o o cafe of

{» oharacter.
“f wuppone coma hers offen)”
P mf’su olead up into Jimmy's
rod young face. “I supposa it's not
ot atl new or wonderful to your”
i He amiled,
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

firs In his ayen

f
?.'l:lltlliful nible cont, J

\ ting on the man's arm. She wa

E‘kln‘ up at him with amiling eyes,

“Jimmy caught his breath hard in hi

at

ore him-—for the woman wa
thia Farrow, and ths man at he
s wos Henson Mortinke,
Sangster had been mittin
pack to tha door by which
her epcort had entered. A \
the sudden changs in Jimmy Challoner
face, he turned in his ohalr quickly.
Cynthin was seated now, She wa
nguldly drawing off her long whit
gleven. A waiter had taken her sabl
oat; without
she wore

with hi

ittered on hér whita throat,
dﬂ:nutar turned back again.
gcwr of the table he ve Jimmy

the sudden change In his face, To hid
Hs rrlnm}_i:

hima

us of any disturbing element,
'ﬂghe had li’;

against which no singl

stalls forrplnyl

"
n:up»e?ha o visit to a museum o
pleture gallery,

at Christine with rather wistful eyes,
Christine was so

my °*

he must know many, man
h‘ar more attractive and
ihis littls daughter of hers
hed as she caught the

danl Immy rose,
ﬁg?ﬂl "rou excuse ma A moment
L here is a friand of n!rl':l:nove
* & = Ploase exouse .
'hg:is;mer scowled. He thought .Hmr‘ti
was behaving llke & weak fool.

the table and crossed to where Cynthi
win aittin

e sight of her In Mortlake's cuu
113: ro-r'tho gecond time that day scat-
erad his fine resolutions to the winde.

fire of jealousy |

Thers Was n Taging ey

hig heart as he went up to

| her glass with
A waiter was fillling ‘hf-porl.'n‘ -

her confidentially across the corner o

champagne. Mortlake was w

the table.

“Ciood sald Jimmy Cha

evening,”
iom-r.
] He dld his beat to

rage vibrated through It

Mortinke
frowned. )
J “IBvening.” he sald shortly.

Cynthin extendad her hand; she Was
o pow
llked having two strings to
her bow; It gave her worldly heart an
odd }ittld pang as she met the flerceness
* e was such

rather pleased than otherwise
him. Sha

of Jimmy'n e?mn ..
f dear, she thought.

Marnio’'s was not a place whore he

enild mak scene elther, aven sup- ’
I:mh'llm' : & She uhot & quick glance whrhey are nl:;aya sayving somathing!
R Mbrtlake. After il 1t was rather at im it now?

unfortunate Jimmy should

week or two's time,
discovered by mome unfome:n it
how she had lied to him? * [:
giave him one of her swestest smilen

“Are you having supper here, Jimmy?

I didn't ses you.”
It was not the truth, She had see

him the moment she entered, but she

thought it effective to preten
otherwlse.

“I am over hers with frlands'™ aal

mora

Jimmy curtly. He glanced across to ths
tabla he had just left, mnd mel Chris-

JAne's eyes,

fomehow he felt uncomfortabls, He
looked sharply away again and down at

ace ralsed to hL&a teeth,

the beautiful, smiling i
“When may I come to seo you?
azked bluntly.

Heo spoke quite distinctly: Mortiake

must haye heard every word.

Cynthia looked nonplussed for a mo-

ment ; then she laughed.

am always Iamf_l' t
#t8 you—any afternoon, you Know,
Bhe smiled and nodded. Jimm
that he had been dismissed. After
moment he walked away.

tine. Bhe turned to him eagerly.
“Waan't

thut Miss Farrow? ¢ ¢
Oh, Jimm

why didn't you tell me?”

answering.

"T forgot you
sorry, * * ®
or—or 1 would Introduce her—if yo
cared for me to, that Ian"

wera Interested ;

quietly,

With an effort.
""Narrow-minded old owl!"
half jokingly, half In earnest.

yatt and Christine at thelr hotel an
'are walking away together, Jimm
urst out savagely:

fttllr'llllnn l'mti 1kin, ,:mllhlg? LI
Tt & gross plpoe of Impertinence to sa
such n lhln;'l ’
“It's the truth, al

l wal
ngster imperturbably.

the same,'

=they live In different worlds."
Fortunately for Cynthia,
mid  Jimmy, savagely.

“"For

% called the ‘besmt moclety.' *
Will be un long am she s tled
g:(;lhnr‘u apron  etringe. 1 ke Mme
fWavye had a dlatinctly dull evening.*
“"arn wis n moment's sllence,

tar q

pJP””“l wttention to Miss Wyair *
mmy Challoner stopped dend. ¥
Urnad and stared at his friend
Mm'}l tha devil mre you talkin
Ut?™ he demanded Hin face looke

lirlous
AMD they were passing.
v 'ﬂé'l 1o gbrlntlno! Why"'—he
uddenly—"she's only s child.”
ory well, you know your own bun
848 bent, of courme: wnd Jimmy——"
11" ungraclounsly,
ngster henitated ; Nnnlly:
lz—dld Cynthia
M tonlght—a
: Jimmy Inughod drenrily,
8ha sald 1t wan cold, or somsthin

Inughe

"

paually Interesting. She nlso sald that

L eall

o “friands.'
bitterly,

P WAy to me?”
Mothing : at i‘u he_inquired,

.

“W‘HLL. I'm afrald it isn't; you
pop—" Fn broks off; he sat
garing across the room with a sudden

A man and woman had just entered.

woman was In evening dress, with
Her hand waa

a moment the gayly lit room

ynthin and
Whent he saw

it the eslaborats frock
looked too showy; It was cut
teo low In the neck. A diamond necklace

Undar
%. Ha saw that Christine had noticed
discomfort he rushed into
ppoech. tried to distract the girl's
l attenfon ; presently Jimmy recovered | and
f.
Mr:f Wyalt alona had not been con-
ed all her lifa in the coun-
and her few visita to London had
1 exceodingly brief, and slways con-
icted on the most severe of lines—a
dull, highly respectabls hotel to utnevniu.

ad ralsed a digsentlent volce,

It had only been under J:rmest thit

gha had consented to vialt the auhurb}nn not be sure. Anyway, it did not :

theatre at which Cynthin Farrow was f?l’xhhl.‘m‘ Ho“l:;:-unl to Hl:l_vm;hc:r:“::
ng. s a or unt ; 5

Jpl.[ mlgr t}c‘lp m}u‘ld?ncndgr g:'mﬁ-ﬁn{'g:&' ult}{m. e had spoken with her

Joner, London hac Ut Co tre y 8 #0on as tho door had el

sented to her In an nnrh'ﬁ{ fresh i'ii‘“- the rustling skirta of the dnm::rq:ralu\lr!

Secretly she was thoroughly enjo¥ink| nila frock, Jimmy rushed over to where

hersolf, thougy once or twice she lookad

wrapped up In Jim-
e ¢ and Jimmy!—of course,
other women
sautiful than
Sho half
expression of

E:rlstine'n eyes as they rested on him

14 have stopped him had it been &L}, “ o0
:?upgulble; but Jimmy had already left kinses,

control hia volte,
but in spite of himself a llttle thrill of

ralsed himself and upanl

have seen
them together—just at pressnt, at any
rate; It would not have mattered In &
Bhe wondered If he
had heard anything, It already he had
mosns
She | WS & tragic moment for him,

“Coma any time you llke, my dear
Y. -« & » 1

felt

His heart was i dead welght In his
| breast. He pat down ngnin beside Chris-

Jimmy j:iml.mui his winegluss before
I'm
Hhe jsn't alone, you ses,

“T don't think Miss Wyatt would care
for Mies Farrow," sald Arthur Bangstm,

Jimmy looked furloms, Angry words
rushed to his lips, but he choked them

he sald,

Later when the two men had laft Mra

"What the devil do you mean about

“*The two girls
are nn different wa chalk from cheeso.
Misa Wyatt would soon dislile Cyniune

perhaps,"”
pure
Astly dullness recommend me to what

s ¢

Chriatine (s only a chlld—she nlways| go!
to her

Yatt uwtully, but you must admit that
¥ou really think that."” aaid Sang-

uletly, *1I" should keep awny from
m, and I mhould most certalnly glve

In the yellow light of & streot
"I pay atten-

say nanything to
nything sprelal, T mean?"

ml upon her uny wfternoon
N &l fihe was nlwuys plenned to wee

He accented the last
"What did you expect

* 'Jm: now
n th ubnt"

4 ,%"JI!:-'F"‘ A b

Through the darkness he heard Jimmy
t:a!.ch his breath hard in his throat.

) _course, that may be only club
tall” he hadtaned to add kindly,

l"l'u-vrr thought It could be anything
else,” gald Jimmy with a rush. "I know
it's A lle, anyway, How can she be en-
kaged to Mortlake, or '“";.. other man

'_!.f ho"r husband Is living
No," Bangster agreed quletly, “Bhe

certainly eannot ba engaged to any other

man if har husband ls still living."”

'lm’ volee, Jimmy swung round oavagely.
t are you trying to get at?” he

asked. “If you know anything tell me

andlhs\'a dnkno with it.*

"I don't know anything; I onl

-mg::.‘tttngkwh?t 1 h:\-.- lg-urd.‘?m J
ek o oesipin " e

“““?;' [ 4 ping old women

'Ii:hgg walked a few nteps sllently.

Why not fnrfat her, Jimmy1"' sald
Sangster presently. “She 't the only
woman In the world. Put her out of
yo}llr'llfn onoa and for all.'

It's all very fine for you totalk * & *
things are not forgotten so quickly, Sha'n
dono with me—I told yvou so—and * * #
oh, why the devil can't you mind yuar
own business?"

Thera was an underlying meaning In|\
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PH PAVA —
v Jus'T SAW
DOCYOR ZOWRLAVY
GO PASY (N AN AUYOWMOBILE
AS B\G AS A BARN

\

48 VI AR A BARM - OUESTER.
CAM YOU PICYURE AN
AVTOMOBILE AS B\G AS A BARN?

— <°‘:—

TR, S

WHY DO YOU EXAGLERATE So

TERRBLY 7 \VE Youp You
40,000 ‘THES " ABOLT
SHAT

HASIT OF YOURE = nNOW
REMEMBER. NEWYT CME —

But In apite of his fine rounding
o | Words, Jimmy had not done with her.
and the next hfternoon—having shaken
off Bangater, who looked In to sUggest a
ntro!l—_ & went round to Cynthian Far-
sl FOW'n fiat.
She was not alons ; half a dozen thealt-
rieal people, monst of whom Jimmy knew |
n | personally, were lounging nbout her lux.
uriously furnished boudolr, They were |
all cheery people, whom Jimmy }iked
4| Woll enough as a general thing, but ty
day thelr chatter bored him; he hardly
o| knew how to contain himsslt for ...
o | patience. He made up his mind that he
e | would stay as long, and longer than |
tt!}r":}l” :Itrl:‘—-lhm “I:.Ed horser should not
AWy 1 ha had ) y
Cynthia ﬂl-on»"r Kohen i
Bhe was very kind to him, It might
have struck a disinterested observer that |
n|bshe was a ilttle afraid of him—a It
anxlous to propitiate him; but none u. |
o | these things crossed Jimmy's mind.
He adored her, and she knew it: he
would do anything in the world for hor,
e shln |Ir:!unll kn:w that too, Why,
« AMhould she be In My
llf;?ldfof . In the very least
& found himself talking to an elder!
woman with dyed halr, who had om-‘r
been a famous dancer. She was pleas-
ant enough company, but she had not |
z;t‘an'l::::l tg:l he:l' ;‘1|0"1'h wis o thing |
. o ogle !
0| had been e!ghmm.’ s Sha
Ilséllierl ke 0 glrl.
e was the last of them all to leave. |
It struck Jimmy that Cynthin had pur- |
posely asked her to stay, but he coula |

T

and simpered nnui
r

L‘}'E;'hln was sittinf,
O was smoking o clgarette. 8
threw It pettishly (nto |he‘ l!ro“nn H}::
drt_:_ppml on I_hls kneen heslde her
" Cym‘his_i_. sald  Jimmy Challoner
'mramlg. aren’'t you—aren't you just a
ittle bit pleased to nee me?" It wiae
& very boylsh appen]: Cynthia'n face
poftened before it. She lald a hand for
ol ® 'l:?o:nr:nll on Imul shoulder,

always pleased to wea vo -
TImy: you know that. I hope we' :1!:‘»
t‘l!h‘l}‘}: be “friunds. even though—even

z though—
Jimmy caught her hand and covered

A “Darling !"
Bhe moved restlessly,

Y. ¥ 4 *

Jhl"ﬂ ou're such n h(\& There
o f im 3

Was hint of | patience now in her

up “Aren't yoy ever going

Ha rose to his fest ang moy
friom her. The momantary nuhe:r“ﬂ:i\:
gt:’wn had fallen from him; he felt very
i lﬂg‘ miserable as he stood leaning

elbow on the mantel shelf atnring

to grow
n

down at th
1- 0 fire. Bhe no longer cared
{g;thlm; something in her volee told hil;l

a8 no actunl words wo 1
ellona. Sho hn‘d not wanted hlmu't% c.l:‘a“r;:
ere today. Even now sha wished that hoe
:’vuuld RO away and leave her. Ha sud-
enly romembered what Sangster had
kadd  Inst night. He turned abruptly
!unktilna rl(-wln 1|n|l Cynthia.
B Wls sitting up now, look

her with puckered brows. Ona :\Tlfan';?r;t
tapped the fNoor Impatlently,

..l‘.lll;r:;ny mkm-nd nearer to her,

You know whit the ’

the clubg?"” he ﬁlmmml:uf‘fr e adaie

She ralsed 2
slim ahuulden:.l" eyes, she shrugged her

But her volce was not so Inaify,
an she would have ha ? 'S8 Werse
““,",;?h“"‘ d IL; her eyea were
‘They nare BAYying that you -
n.gad to Mortlake,"” 1 . fre en
Immy's eyes never loft hor face ; it
Cynthin's
white hands clas ne Y 2
sy, ped ench other ner-
“ArS 1hﬂ}_-.n| i Tt}
n | Very amusing.’ Bt
onll;l_n:aay:;l h:u?"nulen now ; he eould
a e the outline of darkene
li(;l{lnst herﬂt'heek. e, Inahes
d o wilted a moment, then he strode
forward-——he covered the spues hetween
them In a stride ; he put a }mml beneath
he: chin, for_r:lng hor to look at him.
Is It wrue?” he neked, “It In true” |
His voics was strangled; his breatl |
cama  tearing from between clenched

snld she.

Cynthia shivered away from him, back
against the plle of silken cushions be-
hind her,

“"Don't hurt me, Jimmy; X
mo}.; sha :n:upered. ¥i don’t hurt

® too 1er by ths shoulder
o | shook her, “In It true—Is it truas '!"."!l ol
For a moment he thought she was
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MADGE  THEY REGO 1A'

To WEAR GREAT BIG
HATS THIS “TEAR AAD
OSTRICH PLUMES -~

Bovw - 1T'GoT To GeT
A PLUME ! T BET THE
PRICES ARE TERRIBLG !

OFp '

MI5S OFLAGE

WiLL You STEP .
INTO MY OFFICE
AOW AND WE'LL
GeT THOSE LETTreRs)

—

SHORT = JUST BELOW
THE KANEE = AND IT SAYS
HERE OANE AMODEL WAS
SHOWN \WITH SKIRT JUST
ABONE THE KANEE —
EEe-MAGIN ' - T THINK TLL
WEAR MY BATHIN' SurT
WITH ‘A NECKPIECE !

Sl
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SKIRTS ARE To BE AND THE MATERIALS!
'AINT “THEY DEAR! ,
Bo\ - TRICOTINE AND
DUNETYANE — 1 Couwd
Die ‘M DUNETrart!

SERGE AND VELVET
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AHEM — T SAY
WiLw You
COME. AND —

r;}

WELL THERES SOME ‘
| VARIETY AN HOW THIS “—
YeAR! GeEE TM GLAD THIS

» YEARS ALOT. ALL
F’q VE-L_\!E.T .
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By Hayward
Tré

SAY T

AINT .

The young lady across the way
enys the war taxes mny be reduced
in time, but the government's ex-
enses are high and she fears there
n't much ehunee that the exemp-
tions will be lowered for two or
three years yet,

There Is Nothing as Soothing as e Cigarette Just af Bedlime  -:-

AND

NECK "'OF YouR NIGHT SHIRT.

— UNLESS THE FIRE END
OF IT HAPPENS TO FALL OFF |

By Fontain Fox ‘ SCHOOL DAYS
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ROLL DOWN INSIDE THE

- T e e WU LR

WESH,
JoR oot emi SEE
pq  DECAUIE HE FouerT | ___
e A esTeRAT
we Duilen  HER
Tl ‘l‘“\ﬂ-—;

{ Hagst \nn!ﬂ; ran
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going to refuse to answer ; then suddenly
n | 8he dragged herself free. She started up, |
and stood facing him pantingly. |
“Yes,” sho sald defuntly, '
true.”
And then the sllenco fell aga |
and unbroken. ) Inm:.
It seemed an eternity to Jimmy (Thal-|
loner; an aternity during which he stood |
thora like . man in o dream, staring |
at hor Nushed face, 1
Tha world had surely come rrnn!l!lutl
u|about him in rulns: for o moment, at
lonst, ha was blind and deaf to every-
thing
When at last he could find hig voles—
It waas all—a lis then—ahout your—
husband!—a le-—to—to get rid of mo'
Jimmy turned blindly to the door, Ha
felt ke A drunken man. He had opened
It when she called his name; when sho
followed and caught his hand, holdine
him baek,
d “Jimmy, don’'t go like that—not with-
y|out saying good-by. We've bosn nsuch
friends—we've had such good times to-
gethar "
. She wus sobbing now ; genuine anaufh
y | mobs they scemed. 8ho clung to him
denperately,
d “T always loved yvou; you must have
known that 1 did, only—only—, Oh, 1
couldn't bear tn ha poor! That was it,
Jimmy, T couldn't face hoing poor.”™
Jimmy stood like a statue. One might
almopt have thought ha had not been
listening. Then suddenly he wrenched
hix hand free.
“l.at ma go,

“Yeaa, It (u|

for Qod's sake—let me

Ha left her thern, sobbing and calling
m | his name,

8he heard him go down the stalrs—
heard the sullen slam of a distant door;
then she rushed over to the window,

1t wan too dark to ses him as ha strode
away from the house: everything seemed
horribly silent and empty.

Jimmy had gone; and Cynthin Far-
e | row knew us she stood thers Iin the dis-
ordered room that by sending him awny
a|she had made the greatost mistaks of
d | her melfish life,

Out Irn the night Jimmy Challoner
wtond for m momant In tha darkness,
d | not knowing whera to go or what to do
He had hud o bad shock. He could
j« | huve borne it if she had only thrown
him over for that other man; but that
she should have thought It worth while
to 1le to him about ft struck him to the
wsoul. Bhe had made a fool of him—an
utter and complets fool ; ha would never
forgive her as long as he lived,

B After n moment he walked nan. He
earrind his hat In hig hand, The cool
night alr fanned his hot forehend

Ho had lont everything that had made
Ite waorth living : that was his first pas-
slonate thought. Nobody wanted him ; he
told himself that he could quite under.
stand poor devils vgln_q_;umped off bhridges.
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| PETEY—She’s a Fast Thinke
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: By C. A. Voight

—1M A EAME GUY -

1L TRY ANYTHING OMCE. VHAT A SMALL

COMPARTMENT'

— KEEP
AT \T—WE LL
GET You 1u-~

A Vm'a-ll/ﬁ
| QUIT— SUPPOSE

SOMETHING HAPPENED To THE
THING =V'D NEVER BE ABLE q
— TO CE"I’ |

OuT Yo &

EZQBBS——_M ebbe He'll Fergit by Morning : : - : :
7 MEBBE 1 | WAIT (A‘p‘\ ( AP \ HERE'S POPS CIGAR
\ A WHILE, HE'LL - ge! rorm! I'm com
e LT ng Saren sTuBBS! £zl (FERepiean,
— -3 W NL?FI
l ) 3 THEA!
£ .
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